me Tiouse 











While looking at Francesco Clemente 
and listening to P16.D4 


















Perth 
turned 

-his shadow 
‘growing 

long on 

the carpet 
the late 
afternoon sun 
orange 

pale orange 



















Parad 
estes, 
spe spt. 
sist es 
POS sete set 
sls sats 
Wests. 
nit ’ 
PE ee i 

‘ aes 
Sst sree sy 
eossels sys 
sets sess, 
oe se le sees 
Re ae are 
Sst sates 
pes ep ts sets 
sates tse 
ee pas seen. 
aes tte ates 
Pts ees 
rls sees sate sy tS 





’ 





Smoking 








fee pe Pa ee My hand 
i iinwiucy a cigarette 
fGen Dente Soh ES, a match , 


ee eS sees 
rere asisyes! 
sme age see 
OMe see se 
ws ses NaN 
mE st aes 
Se esis 
veel s 
ws 













aes 


extinguished 















Dead Flower 
My love 
isa 

wilted Rose 









Brown at the edges 
the thorns 
soft 


and pointless 


vs 











Tell me that again 
Look at my eyes 
I still don't 
believe you 
You look away 

















kitchen table 
Noone 
ever 
eats any 












The House 


The house 
surrounds 
darkness 
full of 

imaginary 
potential 
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